Way down ona grassy hill 

In a lonely field on Sunday 

| talk to flowers, they're my only friends 
Besides my sheep of course 


“Wake up, wake up" they say 

"See you another day" 

They whisper to each other 

‘Bout the weather and some other things 


But where are you now? 
Where did you go? 

In front of my eyes 

It's kinda crazy 


There's nothing 

And the things 

| hold dear 

Never seem to notice me 


As if | blew away 

Maybe you will come to me 

1, 2, 3, 4 

Baby, crown me flower queen 


And erase your memories with me 
And sing a happy song 

‘Bout a lonely girl who's just like me 
And fill your pockets full 


With some pennies made 10 years ago 
Just laugh a lot and dance with me 


Freeze time for a moment, now 
Let me catch my thoughts with a butterfly net 


And Owell in right now 

Time just never stops and flies before my eyes 
Baby, you're my flower king 

So erase your memories with me 


And sing a happy song 
‘Bout a pretty day in early may 
| never worry much 


I'm a dreamy sheep herder 


Just laugh a lot and dance with me 
And dance with me 

La lala 

And dance with me 


